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In wome reshects the single state
1a not much to my taste, but who
Can alter the deoree of fate?
o my first love I'll still be true.

I don't see how T could commit

That sort of matrimonial trensdn,
es, I fear the bridal bit,
nd that is & sufficlent reason,

My heart has never been quite free.

Who waa the lady? Lady! Pouh!
I early fell In love with Me,

And o my first love I'll be true,
~Chlcago Dally News,

THE PRINCESS AND THE
3 o JEWEL DOCTOR. %

BY LEONORA HALLOWELL.

S rARCSSSSSSsssnsssnasss s
N Bt. Petersburg society there may
be met at the present time & cer-
taln Russlan princess, who {8 noted
for her beauty, for an ugly defect—
she has lost thé forefinger of her left
hand—and for her extrsordinary at-
tachment to the city of Tunis, where
she has spent at least three months
of each year siuce 1390—the year In
which she puffered the accident that
deprived her of a finger. What that
aceldent was, and why she is 80 pas-
slonately atltached to Tunis, nobody
1 Russia scema to know, not even her
doting husband, who bows (o all her
caprices. But two persons could ex-
plain the matter—a Tunlsian gulde
named Abdul, and a8 mysterious indl-
vidual who follows a humble calling
in the little Rue Ben-Ziad, close to the
Tunls bazaars, This Jatter is the
princesg’ personal attendant during
her yearly visit to Tunis, He accom-
panies her everywhere, may be Scen
in the hall of her hotel when she Is at
home, on the box of her carriage when
she drives out, cloge behind her when
she . |s walking, He is her shadow In
Africh. Only when she goes back to
Russla does he return to hig profes-
slon in the Rue Ben-Ziad.

This is the exact history of the ac-
¢ldent which befell. the princess In
1800, In the spring of that year she
arrived one night at Tunis, She had
not long been married to an honorable
man whom she adored. She was rich,
pretty and popular. Yet her life was
clouded by a great fedt that-sometmes
made the darkness of night almost in-
tolerable to her. She dreaded lest the
darkness of blindness should come
upon her. Both her mother, now dead,
and her grandfather had labored under
this defect. They had been born with
glght and had become totally blind ere
they reached the age of 40, Princesa

_asnischefl—as we may call her fgr the

purpose of this story—shudde when
ghe thought of their fate an@§fthat it
might be hers. Certain books that sha
read, certaln conversiations on the sub-
ject of heredity that she heard in St.
Pelershurg soclety fed her terror. Oc-
caslonally, too, when she stood under
& strong light she felt a slight pain In
her eyes. She never gpoke of her fear,
but she fell into & condition of nervous
exhaustion that alarmed her husband
and her physician. The Iatter recom-
mended forelgn travel as a (onle. The
sftn'mer. who was detalned in the cap-
ftal by political afairs, reluctantly
agreed to a separation from his wife,
And thus it came about that, late one
nlght of ¥pring, the princess and her
companion, the elderly countess de
Rosnikoff, arrived In Tunis at the rlose
of a tour in Algerin and put up at the
Hotel Royal.

The bazaars of Tunis are among the
beat that exist in the world of bazaars,
and, on the morning after her arrival,
the princess was anxious to explore
them with her companion. But Mme,
de Rosnikoff was fatigued by ber jour-
ney from Constantine. She begged the
princess to go without her, desiring
earnestly to be left in her bedroom
with a eup of weak tea and a French
novel, The princess, therefore, or-
dered a guide and set forth to the
bazaars.

The guide’s name was Abdul. He
was & talkafive young eastern, and as
he turned with the princess Into the
network of tiny alleys that spreads
from the Hab-el-bahar to the bazaars
he poured forth a flood of Informa-
tion about the marvels of his native
clty. The i ncess listened idly. That
morning she was cruelly preoccupied.
As 8 tepped out of the hotel into
the b t sunshine she had felt a
sharp pain in her eyes, and now,
though she held over her head & large
green parasol, the pain continued, She
loo! at the light and thought of the
darkness that might be coming upon
her, and the chatter of Abdul sounded
vague in her ears. Presently, however,
she was forced to attend to him, for
he nsked her a direct guestion:

“To-day théy kell jewels by auction
acar the Mosquee Djama-ez-Zitouna,”
he sald. “Would the gracioua princess
like to see the market of the jewels?”

The princess put her hand to her
eyes and assented in a low voice. Ab-
dul turned out of the sunshine into a
parrow alley covered with a wooden
roof, It was full of shadows and of
squatting men, who held out brown
hands to the printess as she passed.
But she was staring at the shadows
and did not see the merchants of Gob-
len market. Leaving this alley Ab-
dul led her abruptly into a dense crowd
of Arabs, who were all talking. gestic-
ulating and moving hither and thither,
apparently under the influence of ex-
treme excitement. Many of them held
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& fat Arab for & plece of milk white
Jade,
“All things., I was sick of a fever

that comes with the summer. He gave
me & stone crushed to a powder and
I was well, He saved from death one
of the bey's sons, who was dying from
hijada. And then, too, he has a atone
in & ring which can preserve slght to
-him who Is going blind.”

The princess startad violently.

“Impossible!" she cried,

“It is true,” sald Abdul. "It Is a
gireen stone—llke that.”

He pointed to an emerald which am
Arab was holding up to the light.

The princess put her hand to her
| eyes. They still ached and her tem-
ples were throbbing furiously. .

“I cannot stay here,” she sald. “It
is too hot. But—tell the jewel doctor
that I wish to visit him. Where does
he live?"

“In a little street, Rue Ben-Ziad, In
a little house. But he is rich.” Abdul
epread his arms abroad. ‘“When will
the graclous princess—?"

“This afternoon. At—at four o'clock
you will take me."”

Abdul spoke to Baftl, who turned,
squinted horribly at the princess, and
salaamed to her with a curfous and
contradictory dignity, turning *hia
fingers, covered with jewels, towards
the earth.

That afternoon at four, when the
venerable Mme. de Rosnikoft was still
drinking her weal tea and reading her
French novel, the princeds and Abdul
stood before the low wooden door of
the Jewel doctor's house, Abdul struck
upon it and the terrible physiclan ap-
peared in the dark aperture;, looking
all ways with his deformed eyes, which
fascinated the princess. Having ascer-
tained that he could speak a little
broken French, Hke many of the
Tunisian Arabs, she bade Abdul wait
outside and entered the hovel of the
‘jewel doctor, who shut close the door
behind her.

The room in which she found herself
was dark and scented. TFaint light
from the street filtered in through an
aperture in the wall, across which was
partially drawn a wooden shutter,
Round the room ran a divan ecovered
with straw matting, and 8aftl now con-
ducted the princess ceremonlously to
this and handed her a cup of thick
coffee, which he took from a brass tray
that was placed upon a stand. As she
gipped the coffee and looked at the
pointed head and twisted gaze of Baftl
the princess heard some distant Arab
at a street corner singing monoto-
nously & tuneless song, and the scent,
the darkness, the reiterated song, and
the tall, strenge creature standing si-
lently before her gave to her, in their
combination, the atmosphere of a
dream. She found it difficult to speak,
to explain her errand.

At length ghe sald: “You are a doc-
tor? You can cure the sick?"

Baftl salaamed,

“With jewels? 1Is that possible?”
“Jewels are the only medicine,”
Bafti replied, speaking with sudden
volubliity. “With the ruby I cure
madness, with the white jade the dis-
case of the hijada, and with the blood-
stone hemorrhage. [ have made a
man who was 11l of fever wear a topag,
and he arose from bed and walked
happily in the stréet.”

“And with afifmerald," interrupted
the princess; “have you not preserved
slght with an emerald? They told me
so."

Saftl's expression suddenly became
grim and susplelous.

“Who sald that?" he asked, sharply.
“Abdul. Is it true? Can it be true?"
Her cheeks were flushed. Bhe spoke
almost with violence, laying her hand
upon his arm. Saftl seemed to stare
hard into the corners of the little
room, Perhaps he was really looking
At the princess At length: she sald:

"I wHl giye you any price you ask
for it.,” .

“You!" sald Safti. “But you—"

Suddenly he lifted his lean hands,
took the face of the princess between
them quite gently, and turned it to-
wards the small window. She had
begun to tremble. Holding her soft
cheelts with his brown fingers, Safti,
remained motionless for a long time,
during which It seemed to the princesa
that he was looking away from her
at some distant object. She watched
his frightful and surreptitious eyes,
that never told the truth, she heard
the distant Arab's everlasting song,
and her dreams  became a nightmare.
At last Bafil dropped his hands and
sald:

“It may be that some day you will
netd my emerald.”

The princess felt as If at that mo-
menl a bullet entered her heart.
“Give It me—give it me!"” she cried.
“l am rich. =

“I do not sell my medicines!" Safti
answered. “Those who use them must
live near me, here In Tunin. When
they are healed they give back to me
the jewel that has saved them. But
you—you live far off."

With the swiltness of a woman the
princess sa&w that persuasion would
be useless., Safti's face looked hard
as brown wood. She seemed to re-
cover her emotion and sald quietly:
“At least you will Jet me see the
emera’d ™

Safti went to a small bureau that
stood at the back of the room, opened
one of its drawers with a key which
he drew from beneath his dingy robe,
lifted a small siiver box carefully out,
retu to the princess and put the
box Mto her hand.

“Opeg, it,” he said.

She obeyed, and took out a small
and antique gold ring, in which was
set a dull emerald. Saftl drew It gen-
tly from her and put it upon the fore-
Minger of her left hand. IL was so tiny
that it would not pass beyond the joint
of the finger and It looked ugly and
odd upon the princess who wore many
beautiful rings. Now that she saw
it she felt the superstition that had

J

did so Lhe pain dived over the vessel's side

drew. Her desire fo, the jewel instani-| When the sun rose on the following
ly retarned. day over the minarets of Tunis the
“Lat me wear " she sald, potting| fiella d'ltalia, with the princess on

forth all ber charm to soften the jewel | board. was far on its way towards the

doctor. “Let me take It with me to | 8icillan port.

Russia. 1 wiil make you rich.™ The emeorald of Safti was once more

. Bafd in the lttle hoase in the Roe Ben-Ziad
“The It was still upon the priccess’ Soger,
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too strong and
I feel sure the dralns are bad. Lasi
night I was feverish. I am always fe-

verish when I am near bad dmins.”
The princess, who had slept well and

made the countess some tea that was
really wW8ak, and drove her out In the
sunshine to see Carthage. The count-
ess did not see it, becauss thers is no
longer a Carthage, She went to bed
that night in & bad humor and again
complained of draina the next morn-
ing. Thig time the princess did not
heed her, for she was thinking of the
hour when she must return the emerald
to Saftl.

“What an ugly ring that is," sald
the old countess. “Where dld you gel
{t? It Is too small. Why do you wear
oy

“I—I bought it in the bazaars,” an-
gwered the princess.

“My dear, yon wasted your money,”
sald the companion, and she went to
bed with another French novel.

That afternoon the princess implored
Baftl to sell her the emerald and as he
persistently declined she renewed her
lease of it for another 48 hours, As
she left the jewel doctor’s house she
did not notice that he spoke some
words in a low and eager voice to Ab-
dul, polnting towards her as he did so.
Nor did she see the strange bustle of
varied life in the street as she walked
slowly under the great Moorish arch
of the Porte de France, She was deep-
ly thoughtful,

Bince she had worn the ugly ring of
Bafti she had suffered no pain from
her eyes, and a strange certalnty had
gradunlly come upon her that while
the emerald was in her possession she
would be safe from the terrible disease
of which she had so long lived in ter-
ror. Yet Safti would not let her have
the ring. Anid she could not live for-
ever In Tunlg, Already she had pra-
longed her stay abroad and was due In
Russla, where her anxlous husband
awalted her. 8he knew not what to
do. Buddenly an idea occurred te her
[t*made her flush red and tingle with
shame, She glanced up and saw the
lustrous eyes of Abdul fixed intently
upon her. As he left her at the door
of the hotel he said:

“The princess will
Tunis?

“Another week at least, Abdul," ghe
answered carelessly, “You can go
home now. [ shall not want you any
more to-day."

And she walked into the hotel with-
out looking at him agaln. When she
was In her room she sent for a list of
the steamers ealling dafly from Tunie
for the different ports of Africa and
Europe. Presently she came to the
bedside of Mme. de Rosnikoff,

“Countess,” she sald. “You are mo
better?"

“"How can 1 be? The dralns are bad
and the tea here Is too strong.”

“There is a boat that Ileaves for
Sielly at midnight—for Marsala. Shall
we go on It

The older woman bounded on her
pillow, .

“Straight on by Italy to Russia?"
she cried joyfully.

The princess nodded. A flerce ex-
citement shone In her pretty eyes, and
her little hands were trembling as she
looked down at the dull emerald of
Saftl.

L] L] - L] . ]

At 11 o'clock that night the princess

and the countess got into a carringe,
droyve to the edge of the huge salt lake
by which Tunis lies, and went on
board the Stella d'Italie. The sky was
starless, The winds were still, and it
was dark. As the ship glided out from
the shore the old countess hurrled be-
low. But the princess romained on
deck, leaning upon the bulwark, and
gazing at the fading lights of the city
where Saftl dwelt. Two flames scemed
burning in her heart, & fierce flame ol
Joy, a flerce flame of contempt—of con-
tempt for herself. For was she not a
common thief? Bhe looked at Safti's
ring on her finger and flushed scarlet
In the darkness, Yet she was joyful,
triumphant, as she heard the beatlng
of the ship's heart, and saw the lighte
of Tunis growing fainter in the dis-
tance and felt the onward movement
of the Stella d'ltalia through the night.
Bhe felt herself nearer to Russia with
eqch throb of the machinery. And
from Russin she would expiate her alu,
From Russia she would compensate
Saftl for his loss. The lights of Tunis
grew fainter. She thought of the open
R,
But suddeniy she feit that the ship
was slowing down. The engines beat
more feebly, then ceased to beat. The
thip glided on for & moment In silence
and stopped. A cold fear ran over the
princess. She called to a sallor.

"Why.” she said, “why do we stop?
Iz anything wrong?

He pointed to some lights on the port
side.

“We are off Hammam-Lif, madam,"
he sald. ‘“We are going to lie to for
half an hour to take in cargo.”

To the princess that bhall hour
seemed oll eternity. She remained up-
on deck and whenever she heard the
splash of cars as a boal drew near o!
the gutltural sound of an Arab volee
the trembled, and, staring into the
blackness, fancied that she saw the tall
figure, the pointed head, and the de-
formed eyes of the jewel doctor. Bul
the minutes passed. The cargo was all
on board. The boats drew off. And |
once again the ship shuddered as the |
keart of it began to beat, and the ebop
water ran backward from Ita prow,
Then the princess was glad., She
Inld the hand on which shone Safti's
emerald upon the bulwark and gaszed
towards the sea, turning her back up-
on the lights of Hammam-Lif
thought of safety, of Russia.

stay long in

see the fiash of steel descending to
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truth or falsi
“not a primary factor in its propagation. Tt is, of course, im- |
portant in the present day that the belief shall be able to stand
the test of reason when applied to the adult. My point is that
it is not its reasonableness that secuges its adoption by the
child ; hence the appeal'to reason as a chief factor in religious
instruction is a mistake,
one that is usually established long before the reasoning fac-
ulties acquire the independent power needed for the exami-
nation of such complex subjects as eitlier religion or morals,
Belief is something that is underneath reason, which in many persons
cannot either be established or removed by reason. ;

The foundation of religion, then, appears to be some other thing
than intellectual appreciation of truth. This is fortunate, for otherwise
a permanent basis for religious life is unattainable, and each successive
generation must with pain and anguish tear down a part of the intellec-
tusll basis of wliat they thought was religion itself. .

"If, then, religion is not to be propagated by means that are chiefly
intellectual in their nature, we need to examine the emotional basis. We
find that religious people are reverent; that in the main there have been
established in their early lives certain emotional reactions and associa-
tions. Itis my present conviction that the sympathetic system is so in-
fluenced by the unconscious exaniple of the mother as to tend to react
thereafter to certain religious and moral Stimuli i
that this acgounts for the return.to the religious life of so many who have
hgd Christian mothers and of so few who have not.

The religious and moral attitude is

PERSONAL ARMOR OF FELT.

Invention of an Italinn Bald to Be
Possessed of Remarkable
Qualities.

A French periodical, Cosmos, I8 au-
thority for the remarkable statement
that the Itallan government {8 negotlat-
[ng with an inventor named Benedettl
for the adoption of an armor of felt for
soldlers. Obvlously, such material
would be preferable to steel on account
of its lightness and the ease with which
it would adapt itself to the form of the
wearer. The chief doubt which must
ar{se regarding the value of the inven-
tion relates to Its power of resisting
penetration. On that polnt Cosmos gives
rather positive assurance,

It Is asserted that against the armor
of seven-aixteenthsofan Inch the regular
ordnance revolver, with steel covered
ball, Is poweriess, and also the gun of
the 1891 model charged with smoleless
powder. In the numerous experiments
which have been made—In firing at a
distance of several yarde—the ball,
whether it be of lead or steel, when It
strikes the protector Is arrested and de-
formed. Thus there (s not only an ar-
rest of the ball, but deformation as well,
and in this deformation the force of the
ball is converted. While there should be
a high degree of temperatureat the point
touched by the ball, it seems that the ball
alone feels the effect, for the protector
does not seem to be burnt In the
slightest.

In the recent experiments It was
psought to plerce the armor with a dagger
driven with all poesible force, Cosmos
assures its readers, however, that the
point of the arm could not penetrate the
felt, and was bent {nto a shapeless mass.
Signor Benedett| attached his protector
to a horse, and fired upon the animal,
only six feet away, with an ordnance
revolver, the ball falling at the feet of
the horse, while he, freed from his halter,
wallked away as {f nothing had happened.

USES OF THE KOREAN HAT.

By It a Code of Etiqueite Is Estab-
> lished as Well as a Bureau of
» Information.

The Korean does more than talk
through his hat. He establishes a code
of etigquette by It. In its stateliest form
It is the skyscraper of headgear. Bup-
pose a member of the niang-pan, the no-
bility, meets you. He bows, and you no-
tice his bamboo hat three feet across,
geven Inches high. He learns that you
are an American woman; another inch
or story & added of the finely eplit ma-
terinl; you turn out to be a consul’s sis-
ter and daunghter of & general—quickly
two more storles were annexed, and you
wonder what would happen were you the
great-aunt of tha president, saya the
New York Times.

If his hat is af buff eolor and of toad-
stool brim you are to be very sad with
him; he is in mourning for wife, parent,
or mayhap an ancestor he has newly
found in some old graveyard.

Long sttings of beads or gems run-
ning from the hat and tied under the chin
indieate thai he Is happy, prosperous,
and well married; you may borrow
money of him.

When oll paper skirts appear on his

weather prophet and there will be a rain
or windstorm, * Perhaps he has congult-
ed a devil-finder for information or the
rheumatie twinges in his great toe; but
never mind, it never falls to rain,

He may carry invitations to publie
funetions in his hat, so you know where
he Is going to be for the next week; also
his status In society. If he knows any
Httle tldbit of gosaip very often he biils

three curious characters. No one is
more courteons than the Korean, and
certainly no one can boast of g0 versatile
a headgear to express this courtesy.

Hunting with Falcons,

Scotland some years ago by Sir Henry
Bethune. A writer on field sports says:
“The falconers had an old setier dog
which hunted till he found & covey of
pariridges. The falconer then threw off
& hawk, which rose In circles till very
high, then hovered above the dog. The
dog looked up to see if the hawk was
roady, and then ran In and roused the
birde. Swoop went the hawk. If he
missed, the birds generally went into a
hedge and the hawk soared again and
hovered over the birds. The old dog
then went off after them and got another
point. If the hawk killed Its bird the
falconer went gently to it and picked it
up. If not he had to fetch the bird with
the lure, a dummy bird with a bit of
plgeon on it. He called the hawk “Killy,
killy, Voiyook,” a sort of view halloo,
and hurled the lure in the air. The hawk
stooped to It ang began toeat the pigeon,
and he then succeeded In plcking It up.”

Rich Man and Doctor.

““The life of a rich man is worth more
than the life of a poor man, and rhe
physician has a right to charge the mil-
llonaire mare for his services than he

cently handed down by & Philadelphia
judge who went on tosay: “The physi-
elan 15 unlike the merchant who
goods of different quality to sell at vari-

hat you may know he has seen the-

that in his hat In the form of two or ;

EBlmum wearlly said:

CALIFORNIA'S GIANT TREES.

How They Would Loom Up If Pla
Beside S8ome Big New York
Buildings,

The only way we can comprehend
the greatness of the “blg trees" of
Callfornia without actually sesing
them is by comparing them with
things of everyday life,

the corner of Fifth avenue and Broad-
way, New York city. It would make
the Fifth Avenue hotel look like a cot-
tage, and If the largest tree now

placed on the top of the Flatiron hulld-
ing It would still be in the sTtiade of the
blg' tree’s upper hranches, says Wom-
an's Home Companion. Gen. Walteuftel
stated not jong ago that If he could
have had one of these big trees to
throw across the Pel-ho river upon the
arrival of the International army, it
would have served as a bridge across
which he could have marched the en-

utes,

It I8 estimated that some of thesa
trees contain 760,000 feet of Ilumber,
and we may get an ldea of what thig
means when we hear that it wounld
make & board fence six feet high and
24 miles long, or that It would supply
enough telegraph poles to support a
line of wires running fromi Kansas
City to Chicago. If the tallest elm tree
vou know of were cut dovn and bent
Into a circle, it would just avout make
& ring to fit the base of one of the blg
trees, But |L is not their size alone
which makes these giants so impres-
sive; their age is still more remark-
able. When Cheop's army of 100,000
men began to bufld the Great Pyramid
of Jeeézeh, over 2,000 years before Christ,
these SBequolag, as they are called, had
bark on them a foot thick; they were
old, old trees when Methuselah was a
baby—they mre the very oldest living
things on the face of the earth. And
we Americans should regard them as a
priceless heritage, which once {aken
from us could never be replaced, and we
should at any cost guard them forever
from those who with ax and saw would
In one week undoe the work of 8,000
Years,
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EXTENSIVE BILL OF FARE,

Guest of P. T. Barnum Could Have
Anything He Called For, Includ-
ing Urow or Whale,

The late P. T. Barnum was known as
an ideal host, and, next to his Interest
In the “greatest show on earth,” enjoyed
nothing better than entertaining his
friends at his house and table, says Suc-
cens,

Among those who visited him most
frequently at Lindencroft or Waldemere,
and who gave the name of the last resi-
dence, was Joel Benlon, who somellmes
calls himself “author of prose and
wrose,"

It s a peculirrity of this author that,
with one slight exception, heeatsneither
butter nor milk, and none of the ordi-
nary meals, nor for any hyglenic or
philosophical reason, but simply because
they are distinctly unpalatable to him,
On one occasion, when a young lady
oceupled & seat near Mr. Benton at Mr,
Barnum’s table, the waiter handed the
bachelor author some butter. “Oh!™
sald Barnum to the walter, pointing
at the lady, “you shouldn’t do that, for
he doesn’t love any but her.”

Mr. Barnum's table, of course, wae
always bountifully supplied with a great
variety of food, and yet, on another oc-
caslon, when Mr. Benton refused the
beef and the lamb and the butter, Mr,
“Well, Benton,
you seem likely to starve here. What
can we serve you?”

“Oh,” sald Benton, “I eat everything

eajd

*that flies or swims.”

“Very well, then™ Barnum,

Hunting with falcons was revived in !-,_,t,-" get you a crow and a whale to-

! morrow.”

Revenge.
Pew Opencr (confidentially)—That
woman | just seated iz Mrs. Stuckup.
She had me sent round to the back
door one day when [ called at her
house on & basiness errand. Made me
transact the businesa with a servant,
too. But I've got even with her.
Friend—Why, you have given her
one of the best pews in the church.
“Wait half an hour, She's just where
a siained glass window will throw &
red light on her nose."—Plck-Me-Up.
Candy and Race Deterioration.
 The adulteration of and use of in-
ferior materials in the making of candy
are beginning 1o attract much atten-
tion in England. Prof. ODoston recent-
Iy lectured on “saccharomaniacs™ He
expressed the opinion that future
sclentists would place the eviln of
sugar gluttony on a pedesial a8 con-
spicuous as  the drink question, as
cansing deterioration of individoals and
races.
Quite the Contrary.
“You minjudge me.” sald the bypo-

erite, munn?, "1 sdmit | am a
poor, weak mortal, but Iyiag is not one

\oas | of my failings.” :

“It certainly is not.” agreed the bard-
“It Is one of your suce

. definite way, and

Imagine ons
of these Lrees being transplanted to

growing on Manhattan f[sland were

tire 30,000 men [nto Peking in 46 min-

"White shades grade from chalk col-

ar_‘ummm,f
Peralan bands figure consplogously
{n the season's trimmidks.

ruchings in popularity.-
Ribon bows with their ends frayed
off represent a new notlon.
White will be worn more than sver
during the coming summer. A
_ Boft, pliable materials are given
the preference by Dame Fashion.
Ombre offects in ribbon and chiffons
are utllized for millinery purposes.
Volle is a pronounced favorite for
dressy ulreet costumes and general
WeAr. ’
For summer wear linen will take
precedence of all other wash materials.
The garland Idea will be the key-
note of the trimmings for the coming

season,

Irish lace will continue to be used both
for the turnover and the stock collar.

Shantung embroidered with white
pastilles, both in ecru and pastel
ehades, is In favor,

Conslderable vogue for black re-
lieved by touches of pronounced color
is predicted for spring, says the Brook-
Iyn Eagle. -

Linen laces In antique patterns,
macrame and heavy Venise will be used
for trimming linen costumes.

Both black and white lace hats of the
tricorne shape will be worn, trimmed
with narrow velvet ribbon.

The tendency In light golors Is to-
ward champagne, gray, hellotrope, al-
mond green and pale golden yellow.

Small white and colored roses, and
lace, too, will be uWed for bows-and
olher trimmings on straw and tulle hats

Tor appligue lace the fine branch
with cone and leaves has been adopted
ns & madel, and this pattern (s much
favored by the Parislan modiste.

Chiffon in light and dark hues is much
in evidence for evening dresses, gang=
ing forming the principal trimming
with a lace yoke or bertha.

In the latest Chantilly laces Japanese
designs have been introduced, and the
lotus flower has also been utilized as
a pattern for some recent productions,

SHE PREFERRED THE PAIN.

Was Taking No Chances on Reveal-
ing Becrets While Under
Drug Influence,

8he had been suftering for several
days with a slight abscess, and when
#he decided to have it lanced her young
husband accompanied her to the physi-
cian’s, relates the New York Press.

“You are very brave, dearest.” he
enld to her, as they walted for the doc:
tor in the reception-room, !

"Oh," she eald, smiling aweetly,
“you see, I'm golng to take chloro-
form or gas or something'

“No! Oh, no!" he remonstrated.
"“You mustn't—"

“Why, Jack, It won't cost so much
more—"

“Parling, how unkind! But, you
know, somet!mes patientsa die under
chloroform.”

“I'l risk that. Ah, doctor, my hus
band Is trylng to scare me with tales
about patients who die under chloro-
form. Now, you don't think—"

“Pshaw! There's no danger when
the doctor underetands his patient’s
condition,” exclaimed the physician,
And a few moments later:

“Will you kindly take hold of this
sponge? By the way, Just before you
came in I was adminlstering the drug
to a man, and he was honestly ‘guite
amusing. He rattled on about his early
love affalrs—gave himsélf away in great
shape.”

“(h!" crled the young woman, in evi-
dent distress, Then, collecting hergelf:
“Will it hurt dreadfully, doctor?"

“The lancing? No; with the drug you
won't be any the wiger.”

“1 think 1 can manage without any
drug, don't yon know?"

“You might faint, dearest,” put in the
anxions husband. “And doctor =ays
there's no "danger In your case. You'd
better take It."

“No, 1 think not,” she eald, throwing
the sponge away and sitting boit up-
right. “I'm going to show you men how
& weak little woman can bear pain.”

Digestion Table.

The time required to digest roasted,
brolled or boiled ments I8 from three to
three and one-half hours. Blowly stewed
meats slightly less time. Pork and very
{at meat, four or five hours; veal, four
hours; fresh lamb, two and one-halfl
to three hours; chicken and turkey, two
to two and one-half hours; wild fowls,
three to four hours. Brains, tripe, liver,
kidneys and heart are digested In about
two houre; fish and oysters, two to three
heurs. Raw eggs. two hours; hard
bolled, four hours; soft bolled, two
hours. Boiled milk 18 digested sooner
than raw milk, which requires three
hours. Coolied peas, beans, corn, beets,
{urnips, ete., require three to three and
one-half hours, polatoes, If baked and
mealy, may be digested In two and one-
half hours. Raw vegetables, llke cold-
slaw, lettuce, ete., require two and one-
half or more hours, as do raw frulis
The more digestible cereals, llke rice
sage, taploca, require {wo hoars, Fats
and olls remain in the stomach but &
short lime.—Ohlo Farmer,

Bilk boulllonnees are auperseding

'the nesting habits of 20 different birds.

Makers He Has X
There. w14
*What tree {s selected a8 a.nesting site
by tho grestest number of different
kinds of birde?” Witholt attempting
tion, I should say thers are not many

.

homes In the ;
a fow large old apple trees om the
premises, it Is not imposeible that we
may be able to study, close at hand,

The first time | found a bluebird's
nest, it was In & hole in an apple tree,
and, as [ wished to see the eggs, |
thrust In my hand to take them out.

hole gave me a painful nlp, and 1

sparrow hanging to one finger. Alter
that, 1 was not so guick to jump at
conclusions, or to put my bare hands
into holes In trees. Both bluebirds
and house gparrows are amongst the
commonest residents of holes In apple
trees, and the latter birds also bufld
|arge nests in the branches sometimes.
In the larger holes I not lnfm!_.wntlr
find a seresch owl, brooding her round-
ish white eggs on a handful of feathers,
doubtless plucked from the bodies of
ber victims. How she wlil bite and
scratch when we attempt to examine
her treasures! Flickers, too, will often
make their nests In such hollows, usu-
ally ‘widening and shaping them first,
but more often, perhaps, they will
make a fresh hole in some decay

branch. I have seen a pair of flickers
nesting In an apple tree, in & natural
cavity, the mouth of which was less
than four fest from the ground. But
the eggs were not hatched, for the tree
grew close to the road, and the nest
was robbed by one of the many people

FOUND A HOUSBE BPARROW HANG-
ING TO ONE FINGER,

who saw the birds going in and out
Branches too small for a fiicker's nest
are sometlmes used by downy wood-
peckers,

Robins seemd to nest In every or-
chard, and twice, at least,-l have seen
the home of a wood thrush in an apple
tree. In one Instance the tree grew
eloge to n house, the occupants of
which, passing in and out, could plain-
ly see the parent bird as she sat on her
BEEE.

Of the hanging nests, perhaps the
one most frequently found in apple
trees |s that of the orchard oriole, but
opecasionally we may find ajso those ol
the Baltimore orlole, ysllow-throated
vireo, and white-eyed vireo., The yel-
low-throated vireo Is one of the most
charming of our bird neighbors, be-
ing one of the tamest and gentleat.
Soveral instances are recorded of birds
which have allowed themselves to be
stroked on the nest; one I know of
which would come down on Its land-
lord's hand for food, and 1 have myself
had the pleasure of lifting a yellow-
throated vireo from her nest, and ol
seeing her nestle down on her eggs
agalun when I put her back. My ex-
perlence with a whlite-eved vireo,
whose nest [ onee found In an apple
tree, was very different. The little
home had been visited by & cowbird,
whose Iarge mottied egg had been de-
posited with the four much smaller
ones of the vireo. If I remember right,
the birds were away, but when 1 called
a few days later, the little mother vireo
waa much In evidence. None of her
own eggs was hatched, but the young
cowbird was on deck, and from her
actions It seemed as though she was
afrald | was golng to steal him. *Yira-
go" would have been a belter name for
her, as she flew {nto a buah quite close
to me and, looking me right in the face
with her strange white eyes, poured
forth a torrent of abuse. People are
often angry with you If you happen to
discover that they have done some
fooilsh thing: and had I not dizcovered
that she had hatched a cowbird’'s egg?
But | knew that there was trouble
brewing for her, ao | went away snd
did not return for a week. When [ did
come back, the young cowpird not only
filled the neat, but hung over on all
sides. Beneath him I found one poor
little starved vireo; Iis bréthren had
probably been pushed out of the nest
by the usurper. But (e foster mother,
far from admitting her mistake, pro-
ceeded to abuse me worse than ever, so

Ignorance of Plant Wonders.

We heard recently of a college girl
who was decply Impressed by rome curly
lettuce hrovght to a student dinirg
table. She looked at it and ¢xclaimed:
“How ¢lever of the cook toerimp It that
way! How does she do it?" After all
many of us are equally ignorant of
plant wonders. The lettyes may be no
mystery 1o us, and yet the plants of a
nearby swamp may cause us to demon-
strate an ignorance quite as profound
. s that we smile at. Why nol stert a
nature study eclrele right at homs, s d
see what new interesis Lthe seasons offcr
us?—Rural New Yorker.

Cream of Carrots.

Serape clean six small earrots, cut In
small pleces, and cover with a quart of
bolling water; add aleo a green onion,
two outer stalke of celery and a few
eprays of parsley. Cook until the ear-
rots are tender, then rub through & pures
sleve. Add ome pint of hot milk, and
a tablespoonful of butter rubbed in two
tablespoonfuls of flour. Let come to &

1 left her to her problemas,

Other small birds which sometimes
claim the apple tree as home are the
chipping sparrow. house Wren, yellow
warbler, least fiycatcher and ruby-
throated humming bird. Near the top,
on the outer branches. the Lingbirg
often builds his nest, and lower down,
we may fird. toward the end of June,
the homes of those late builders, the
goldfinch and cedar waxwing.

On one oceasion, | was entering a
very old orchard, when [ heard a loud
whistling of wings, and looking up.
I saw a pair of mourning doves fying
stralght from a iarge apple tree, and
on going up [ found thelr partly built
nest in a wide croteh, within a few feat
of the grourd. But a more unusual nest
to find in an apple tree was one I found
on m;mmu-m const, a few years
ago. wag visiting & of
herons in a clump of walm Amm
the evergreens thers was a large apple
tree, and on the top of It there Iy the
hest and +ggs of & green heron.

ERNEST WARGLD BAYNES

We- have often hesrd the question, i

to give a positive anawer to the ques- |

To my sstonishment, something in the ||
pulled out my hand, to find & house | oiphe
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FUN ON A STREET CAR.

And This Nonsense Was Heard in
fhe Bedate and Bensible City

of Philadelphis

On & Walnut stroet car the other day,

's the Philadelphia Record, two women
ﬁa evidently knew each other but slight-
Iy atruck up this conversation: “Why,
ﬂn. Brown! How d'ye do?” “How d'yo
do, Mre, Green? 1 wasn’t sure it was you
at first.” *Yes, it's me, all right/ Hows
Mr. Brown?" “Oh, he's all right. How
Mr, Green?” “He's all right, too. Hdw'l
the children?” "They've all right. Hows
yourn?" “They're all right,

There was @ slight pause, as thnuqh
peither knew what to say net. BSuddenly
one had an inspiration. She giggled n
minute and then saidt  “Say, my hushand
asked me the other day what your first
name was, and to save my soul 1 couldn’e
tell him, What is it?"” <

Then it was the other woman's turn fo
giggle. “Why, it's Millicent,” she mid.
“Millicent? flow do you spell it?’ “Oh,
it's an comy name. Millicent” “Well,
{:u cin't never mny you nin't got a cent

your name, ean you?"

A neream of laughter followed this wit-
ticimn, and they began to lap each on the
wriat.

15 ot
A Grateful Young Lady.
Bullivan, Ark., ‘April 11.—Miss Foy
Clover, one of our brightest young ladies,
in receiving the congratulations of her
many friends on_ her restoration to vol
health  For n long time she has been
niling and her geatitude for her completo
recnvery has prompted her to explain how
it was wccomplished. .
“Bome monrhu I found myself in a
very serious condition,” says Mliss Clover,
“] had negleoted myeelf tiil I was forced
to give my condition immediate attention.
I could not sleep at night, my appetite
failed and my Kidneys were affected, caus-
ing p severe backache and a dull pain in

my head, - :

zA friend advised me to give Dodd’s
Kidney Pills & trinl and T bought a bLox
to please her, not thinking that they
would do me any used them and
was surprised nt the improvement they,
made in my case; In a short time I Wi
permanently cured. They are a splendid
remedy.”

Not Wasteful.

“I suppose,” said the physician, affer
he had sounded the new patient, “that
you exercise judgment in the matter of
smoking? You do not indulge to foolish
excess m it!"

“No, indeed,” replied the inveterate in-
dividunl. “I never smoke more than one
cigar at a time."—Cincinnati Times-Star,

SKIN PURIFICATION.

Cutlenra Soap, Olntment and Pllils
Uleanse the Skin and Blood of
Teorturing Humors — Com-
plete Treatment $1.00,

The ogonizing itching and” burning of
the skin, as in eczema; the fri htfuluur-nl-
ing, as in peoriasis; the loss of hair and
cTus 5,u_§ scalp, as in scalled head; the
faciel disfigurement, as in pimples and
ﬂ?ﬂl’m the awful sufferibg of infants,
and anxiety of worn-out parenis, as in
milk crust, tetter and salt rhenm—all de-
mand a remedy of almost superhuman
virtues to oucce.mahll{) cope with them.
That Cuticura Soap, Ointment and Pills
are such stands proven by the testimony
of the civilized world.

e
‘With Interest.
ician—Why, here's a quarter in your
e ol How ey huagter In 7y
lm‘:lll:':lfe Chum —\f&tl. ldlgnn.' It must
n Kwal "
Boston “I.r e e

ﬁl:ud't“ ttl:in ;
L teh.

wenk m;: di “:::
Colton.

differ more than hurry
i the mark of a
of & strong one.—

WOMEN  BREAK DOWN.

Bometimes women drift into a con-
g dition of “*half invalid.”
Continual lunguor—all
¥ tired out, run down,
? backache, nerves shat-
tered, headache, terrible
A pain, no sppetite, poor
D digestion. Inwninecases
< outof tenii's becnuse the
RS kidneys [ail to do their
work of filtering the
poisonons system waste
from the blood. The
kidneys are wenle and
need the strengthoning
help of Doan's Kidney
Pills. Read how these
. plils repair & weakened
physical condition when this condition
is caused by sick kidneys:

Mrs. Sadie Mettles of 594 W. 4th Ave.,
Columbus, Ohio, says: ‘' Prior to the
year 1508 [ suffered considerably from
backache, pain in the head, languor
and depression and weakness of the
sction of the kidneys. The pain was

miserable. I was induced to procure &
box of Doan’s Kidoey Pillsand [ began
<helr use. They proved prompt and
effective. cured me and there
has been no return of the trouble since
taking them. I owe all the credit to
Doan's Kidney Pills,”

A FREE TRIAL of this great kidney
medicine which cured M, Mottles will
be mailed on application to any part of

always worse in the morning and I felt

the United States. Address Foster




